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The Price 


We're actually to be punished for repetitions, boring proverbs? 


Well, a particular literary one in your case, by way of 
a...relatively mild disproving. 


And only because...well, it almost sounds like bragging. 


Not to me. Strained relationships with women? Bitter fissures? 
Neither normal or abnormal. Peary not interesting, 
especially those final scenes you either precipitated, or 
stumbled into like a blind rat. 

Is every victim zeroed in this manner?--and by the way, no way I 
Should be here. Hey, I did a humungous number of great and even 
moral things--even to some women. At any rate, don't you have 
other things to do? A genocide or two perhaps? 


WelL, you have spoken of me, however obliquely, and so so 
many times. 


Not really. Anyway, Hell hath...etcetera. It’s just a generic 
"hell" really. Why take it so personally? 


And a generic fury? Woman? Scorn? 

I...Said what I had to say at the time. 

"Heaven has no rage like love to hatred turned," 
Uh uh. Never said that. 


"nor hell a fury like a woman scorned." The fuller quotation, 
from William Congreve. 


So it wasn't an original idea. Sue me! 


Well, let's just say we Sebiheras raha | like to debunk such. 
dangerous sentiments around here. t any rate, I leave in order 


for you to achieve clarity--just let me open this door first. 
Have to dispatch you, sorry, lock it from this side. 


